220        PRINCE FICKLE AND FAIR HELENA

1 Kneel, little calf, kneel;
Be faithful and leal,
Not like Prince Fickle,
Who once on a time
Left his poor Helena
Under the lime.'

"When Prince Fickle heard her voice it seemed to him to
remind him of something, but of what he couldn't remember, for he
hadn't heard the words distinctly, as Helena had only spoken them

very low and with a shaky voice. Helena herself had boon far
too moved to let her see what impression her words hacl made on the
Prince, and when she looked round ho was already far away. But
she noticed how slowly he was riding, and how deeply sunk he was
in thought, so she didn't quite give herself up as lost.

In honour of the approaching wedding a feast lasting many
nights was to be given in the capital, Helena placed all her hopes
on this, and determined to go to the feast and there to seek out her
bridegroom.

"When evening drew near she stole out of the peasant's cottage